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High, high on a daisy stem, 
The Brownies hung a swing. 
The seat was half a clothespin; 
The ropes were made of string. 


As many as could then climbed aboard 
The rest all gave a push. 

Away they floated through the air 
And bumped into a bush. 


Some bounced around some fel! down, 
Though all laughed at the slip, 

But one little fellow, he held tight 
And had another trip. 
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OH, PETERKIN, IM SO EXCITED 
ABOUT “THE BIS MASQUERADE 
PASTY AT MES. GOOS-E- 


Waste. 











WHAT ARE YOU GOINS To 6c] [i 
AT THE ‘MASQUERADE, 
PETERKIN @ 


YOU'RE SLEEPING 
AGAIN, PETERN, I SAID 
WHAT ARE YOU GOING 
oz TO BE? 
BEE! B122- 
Bu22--Buzz~- 














A BEE / MA-d-At ) 

















ACIN, WATCH [7 : f/ YOU SILLY, IT ISN'T 
i EVEN A BEE.ITS 
ONY A BIG FLY.’ 


Sy OUT ! 











YOU SHOULON'T 
HAVE HIT ME 6O 








THE OTHER HAND, ARE NOU GOING TO GIMME SOure 

YOU ‘SILLY, THE ONE TEACH ME GRAMMAR HANO. TLL 

WHICH WAS STINGED. WHEN I'M BADLY HURT? SEU HE 
r % 











“(SIGHT Your TACGET, MEN ! 


GOT 'ER DEAD 
a CENTER, SIG t 
<J is r 
Me 


.3 

















NOW WHAT 2 ] YFOW.! TM 
STUNG: a 


TPP 

















YEOW |! I -USeD THE 
=\WRONG HAND ! 


WHY 2 Ie Your 
OTHER HANO 
— SOFTER 2 }. 








MN, THESE CHILDREN ! 
SOMETIMES J TuUST 
DON'T UNDERSTAND. 
THEM | 





MA! WE'RE ALL 
OUT OF IODINE ! 











1 HAVE NOUR COSTUME FOR 
THE MASQUERADE ALL FINISHED, 


sue Bees | | HEUMPF, WHEN 
IS THE GREAT, 
ie rs Revers z 








SURE YOU DON'T WANT 
ME TO DEVE YOu, PIRATE 
POTTI 


a 


sess bet) 

NS 
é HAVE 4 GOOD 
4 TIME, PETERICN, 








age WAre ea TSK. TEK, SLEEP ANALK IN] 
LOODY PIRATES, YET ' 
—s — 


¢ 





OUT _OF MY WAN, 
YOU SCLM ! 











HA 1 A PRIZE! CLEAR 
THE eather FOR ; 





SAIL, HO! 


WINE sours Noets 
Dp 


HA t THE “LADY PAM" LADY PAM HER- 
A WORTHY OPPONENT. oer pe oNee 7 
Hi 


WHAT Luck \ Fails 
FOr BLOODY | 
POTTLE ! 




































WV, \ 














WE'LL BOARD HER, MEN al 
B39 
ZL 


KILL EVERYBODY BUT. 
ADN PAM | SHE igh 


ie | NE HEAR 
PAM le 




























TAKE _THAT, 
AND THIS, 
AND THAT! 












SO POTTLE HAS TO 
FINISH THE JOB ALONE ! 















A _POTTLE MAN BE 
BLOODY, BUT HE'S 


ALWAYS NEAT ! 





WELL, POTTLE] 
Dio ir 
AGAIN | 














IVE HEARD YER BEAUTY PRAISED} 
BUT YER EVEN BETTER 
LOOKING 
OH, CAN THAN T 
POTTI 








IT_TAKES PRODIGIOUS 
STRENGTH TO DO THIS, 





BUT TM 
PRODIGIOUS.! 


SS 

















C YELLOW, EH WHAT ? POTTLE 
='5 TOO MUCH FOR YOU, HUH 2. 





LADY PAM, A TROPHY | 
A NY COMPLIMENTS ! 


TUL SAVE Yee LIFE = 
BUT ILL HAVE in 
Yée BEARD! Joa a 










NOW “FOR A CELEBRATION 
ON MY FLAGSHIP, Dery E 


Mt 








HEY YOU! WHAT DANA 
MEAN BY HOLDING 
THE iS RAFFIC 








LL, ITS ABOUT TIME. 
SUPPOSE YOU HAVE 
BEEN SLEEPWALK- 
ING AROUND 
STOWN AGAIN? 


I_PERFORMED SOME DARING 
DEEDS ON THE WAY 
YES, AND ALL IN 


Ee, PAM, 
et <Gue Steer 
PETERIKIN. 


















MY “TUMMY MAKES THE J/ MINE: sue FEELS] 
RUMBLIEST NOISES. ALL EM! 
YOURS, TOO, ANN ? AND SHEELEO 





HOW'S IT TASTE, 
ANDY ? 


> 


YOU MEAN THE NOISET \T DION'T MAKE 

MADE Of THE AEGRIBLE YOu EAT ANN- 
STUFF YOU MAI THING , SILLY : 
ME EAT 2 











YOU KNOW, T ONCE HEARD THAT PEOPLE 
WHO ARE LOST IN THE WOODS CAN 
LIVE ON ROOTS AND THE BARK OF 


SOME TREES. 
F —f GEE WHIZ, I'LL TeY 
ANYTHING ! 


URR- HOOPH --CURFUMPH - 
IT's AWFUL! > - 


“WRONG BARC, 
MAYBE ! 








TAKE A BITE OUT OF ME-- 
ANY PLACE NOU LIKE -- 
THERE-- OR--START ON 

MY HEAD --OK MAYBE 

TRY A LEG--GO 


NOU KIDS DON'T UNDESSTAND. I'M NOT. 
AN ORDINARY RABBIT ! IMA 
CHOCOLATE RABBITS ~ 


NAW, IT FEELS GOOD. HERE, TAKE 
ONE’ Or MY EARS. IT HAS A SUGAR 


AND ALL I SAID WAS THAT S 


—EAT BARK AND EOOTS AN’ 
SHE MADE ME Heel SOME” 


50 YOU'RE HUNGRY- 
WELL, WELL, I'LL FI¥ 
THAT, NOTHING, TO. 


le ARE ALL VERY HUNGRY, ME, ager, | 


HOW, HOW UTTERLY DIS-DIS--HOW DARE YOU 
NACE FUN OF TWO SMALL, STARVING 


CHILDREN | 
ow, WAIT A MINUTE, ANN 
MANGE IE He Lote Us ERY HIM FIRST OR] 
STEW HIM, TT'O BE ALL RIGHT. WOULD YOU 
MIND, MR, RABBIT 2 


Qe 
MNO — ¥f 
UNDE Gea 1D MELT, 

WHO WANTS TO MELT Z 


[GO AHEAD, TARE site. YOULL see 
WILL GEOW RIGHT 
Wyabrc ROAING 


LLL FIX THAT ! 
COME WITH ME AND 
SHOW YOU 





CRAWL IN THERE, KIDS. LETS GO, IT'S ff 
GETTING LATE, THEYLL BE eens ME.} | WE SLIDE. EACH TAKES 


T CANT 60 IN THERE. A CUSHION 
WILL GET ALL Biety ‘ Tr 


ia oe BON: THIS YWe MUST HAVE GONE 
i A THOUSAND MILES! 
<% ~V{ WE'LL BE DOWN 


AND OUT IN 


SN, THAT DOESN'T LOOK Lite 
WATER, els RED EAs . 


CANDYLAND ! WHECE EVERYTHING IS MADE OF SWEETS. 
4 EVEN THE GEASS AND “THE SAND AND THE STONES ! 





GOOPV! GOODY LEAO ME TO. m)] 
LETS:-6O |” RABBIT. JUST 


LEAD ME TOIT! 


THAT _T CAN'T, 1’ 
my FROM HERE ON IT'S 
moa UP TO YOU ! 


'/ CORRECT ! TWO 
STHOUSAND. GALLONS 
OF iT ! 


PUDDING WALL! YOU EAT. 
YOUR WAY THROUGH THE 
WALL, AND THEN -~- 


=YOU WALK UP TO THE VANILLA ond 


@ 


M SORRY. | 


WHY. WHAT'S THE MATTE a 
SIGE MATER 


STICK YOUR: FINGER 
IN THiS RED STUFF 
AND LICK IT ! 


OVER THESE YOU WILL FIND SOME 
STRAWS. ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS DRIN 
THE STRAWBERRY MOAT — : 
ORY AND THEN—_ 





YOU LIKE. WELL, I'VE 

60T TO GO NOW. GET 
Busy, YOU TWO — 
SEE YOU SOON— — 


| / THEN YOU ARE IN CANPYZAVO AND CAN 
EAT ALL THE THINGS IN SIGHT, AS 
. LONG AND AS MUCH AS 


LOOK AT THAT LEAF? 
ANDY.T DIDN'T IKCNOW 
THAT CHOCOLATE 
RABBITS COULD LI 

S THAT GOOD ! 


YI WISH WE COULD, 





SAN, DOES IT LOOK Yt DON'T THINK SO. 
VY HOW MANY GALLONS. 
DID THE RABBIT SAY 

IT WAS 2 








On ANDY, THE cLosER fee WUEAY / 
THAT Y 


WE COME TO WE MADE 
(PUDDING WALL. THE iT! Ye 
SA BSSER IT LOOKS, 








LOOK, ake nee Two 
SPOONS, ANDY 
WELL, LETS START 
EATING OUR WAY INTO 


THE PUDDING, YUM-yUM f 


QOH --7 MW SO FULL, T 

DON'T THINK T CAN 

EAT ANOTHE FS 
Barve! 


Wiccue— 
GULP- GULP. 
HICCUP. 





ANDY | ANDY ! I TRIN THE . 
WALL IS GETTING THINNERS IN 
FRONT OF US. T CAN SEE : 
LIGHT COMING 
LIHECUGH ih 









LET'S NOT EAT A HOLE 
IN THE WALL BIGGER 
THAN NECESSARY ! 





STOP _HICCUPING, ANDY, AND TELL ME, 
DO-YOU THINK WE EVER eS oiee 
HIC Ic 


THE VANILLA HICCUP. SuLr 
PUDDING WALL 2 
















HURRY -H -d'C — 
WE MARE St (coup 


LOOK, ANDY, mies a EVERN- 


io 7 WE SEE | 





WELCOME TO CANDYLAND! YOu, eur: T COWONT, T COULDNT EITHER-- 
HEL? TG HECELYES, TOA HURT YOU oO 
BITE OF ME. 

DELICIOUS #5 


BUT TM $0 GOOD TO EAT, OH, ALL- Hi 
TM MADE OF MAPEZIPAN. YOU . TLL TRY S 
KNOW, ALL SUGAR AND <a 
ALMOND PASTE! 


SEE, IT DOESN'T HURT 
AT ALL. AND IT'LL GROW 
RIGHT BACK 'CAUSE . 

I'M NOTA REAL PIG! 


| 
lb Mv y 


BON, UM THIRSTY. I'LL 
TAKE A DRINK OF WATER 
OUuT OF THE BOOK ! 








THAT'S NOT WATER’) GOLIN, TLL HAVE TEN US, WE'RE 
LL SOME 100, 34 GO00D 
BROOKS) 
HAVE DIFFERENT, 


ICE-CREAM y; y 
CONES, ANY \ (iy 5 vs Etat 
LEMON, 


we 


MENTION VANILLA, y : Gia 
PLEASE-- HICCUP. S 





HELLO THERE. YOU TWO. I SEE = HELLO, ME. RABBIT] 
NOU MADE IT. CONGRATULATIONS . 7 me SY \ YES, WE MADE 
IT. BUT NOW 
WE'RE SO 
FULL OF 
VANILLA, 


We CAN'T EAT A SITE OF 
ALL THE WONDERFUL 





NOW ISN'T THAT A SHAME WE HAD A) 


BIG PARTY PLANNED 
AND HOW. NICE OF you! 


!/, BUT WE COULD ENJOY 
THE PARADE AND THE: 
PARTY EVEN 
OAN'T WE 2 


THERE, THE PARADE. 
1S COMING, ALIPEADY. 


) Wide 











wlyse Mey iius 42 
% 


HO-HO { NO! BUT, 
HOW ABOUT 
NOU BITING ME 2 





reman 
-BO0M- _Y 
Mens au 


e 
Ag 


THE PARTY WAS A BIG SUCCESS. 
EVEN IF RAGGEDY ANN AND'ANDY 


CAME A TIME WHEN, ' VERYBODY 
WAS GETTING T/ 





TOMORROW, Ba Me WAKE uUr_L 
BET WE'LL HAVE APPETITE. Sy, 
ANDY, Sou ONES HICCUPED 
ANY NEE Bele sche 













——_—— 


That a woodpecker has a long, strong beak so he can cig out 
insects that live under the bark of trees ? 





Sy 


That some, beetles can dive under. 
water ? They snatch. smallfish and-tiny 
tedpo/es 
to eat. 





That. the strongest. man inthe world cant litt a tree 2 
But, a ting ant can carry a heavy burden, larger than /tself / 





That a bee sings happily as she works and wil/ never 
sting unless you bother or frighten her. 


That the tiny tree toad can change his skip color ? That 1s why you car hardly 


see hin onatree trunk. When hé hops to the ground he becomes earth color. 





Yhat if an elephant, could yurnp twenty times tarther than lis size, 
it wowld be astonishing ° Yet Irttle grasshoppers can do just that / 
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Stuffins sat on the back stoop, hud- 
dled ‘up and lonely. An old grey cat 
strolléd up to the stoop and rubbed 
against the bottom step. “How d’ya 
do?” drawled the cat in a casual fash- 
ion. "When did you arrive... and 
why?” 

“Hello,” answered Stuffins..” 
here‘last night.” 

“Why?” repeated the cat. 

“Gosh,” sighed Stuffins, sitting up 
and scratching his left ear with his hind 
leg, “I really don’t know'why!” 

“Hmmm,” scoffed the cat. “Very 
stupid of you indeed! . .. | suppose you 
know WHO youvare?” 

Stuffins began to feel very uncom- 
fortable. “Of course | know who | am! 
I'm Stuffins, and I'm a puppy,” he 
answered shortly. 

“Are you sure?” mocked the cat. 

Stuffins had enough of being teased. 
He got up and started to walk Haugh- 
tily down the stairs. But, Stuffins had 
very short, little legs, . “and the steps 
were steep. Flippity ‘Flop! Stuffins 
landed in a tangled heap, right at the 
‘ feet of the amused cat! 


| came 








Steve Mick Dubin 
arawings by M.Gollub 


Se 


“Don't get huffy!” said the cat. 
“After all, | am your elder and enti- 
tled to proper respect.” 

Stuffins decided he might-as well 
make friends with this queer animal. 
The cat seemed to be an established 
member of his-new home, and under- 
neath his gruff exterior, Stuffins sus- 
pected he was probably quite: tender 
hearted. 

“| didn’t mean to be huffy,” apolo- 
gized Stuffins. “It’s just that everyone 
except Bobby has been making fun of 
mel 


“Small wonder!" sniffed. the ‘cat. 
“You are a mess, you know... and you 
smell terrible!” 

"1 do?” exclaimed Stuffins, sur- 
prised. “| never noticed that!” and he 
sat up, turning his head this way and 
that way, sniffing all the while. 

“All you need,’ "continued the cat, “ 

a good bath.” The cat started Ste in 
the direction of the barn. “C’mon!"" he 
called back to Stuffins. “| have an 
idea!” , 





Stuffins waddled along on his puppy 
legs and tried to keep up with the long 
slinky stride of his new friend. The cat 
led Stuffins down past the barn, and 
right to the pigpen. Here, they 
stopped. “Now,” exclaimed the cat, 
“here's where we improve your appear- 
ance!” 

Inside the pen, there was a low 
wooden drinking trough. It was filled 
with water. As the cat led Stuffins 
through a small opening in. the fence, 
two fat pigs turned slowly around. 
“Heh, Cat,” one pig grunted, “what 
are you doing?” 

The cat winked at Stuffins. “This 
little pup is thirsty,” he explained, 


“and | didn't think you’d mind if he” 


had a drink.” 

“Suit yourself,” grunted the biggest 
pig, in a bad mannered fashion, while 
the other pig went back to lolling in 
the mud. 

“Now listen to me,” whispered the 
cat to Stuffins. “You climb up on the 
edge of the water trough, and when you 


bend over to take a drink, pretend to 
slip! After you fall in the water, splash 
around until you’re clean.” 

“Oh!” murmured Stuffins. “Do you 
think the pigs will like that?” 

“We'll soon find out!’ stated the 


‘cat, “Hurry, before they turn around” 


Stuffins clumsily pulled his plump 
little body up on the edge of the trough. 
He bent down, pretended to drink... 
and toppled in... SPLASH! ! ! Stuffins 
had never been in the water before, and 
it felt strange and uncomfortable. He 
wiggled about a bit, then called to the 
cat, “I've had enough! Come help me 
out!" 

“Get out yourself!’ retorted the cat. 
“| hate water.” 

Just then, the pigs noticed all the 
commotion. They lumbered over to the 
trough where Stuffins-was struggling 
to get out. “Hmph!” grunted the small 
pig, “Guess we're going to have soup 
instead of water!” 

“Let's get him out,” grunted the big 
pig. ‘He doesn’t look as if he’d have a 
very good flavor!’’ 
































The pigs put their snouts into. the 
trough, and_ lifted Stuffins out. He 
dropped, BLOP . . . into the slimy mud 
i e middle of the sty. Stuffins stag- 
gered to his feet, and left the pigpen 
as quickly as he could. 

When Stuffins joined the cat on the 
other side of the fence, the cat cried, 
“Yeeeeeeowwww!!!" .-. . for. the poor 
pup was covered from head to tail with 
sticky black*mud. What a mess he was! 

“Well,” sighed the cat, “’] got you 
into this, so | guess it’s up to me to get 
you out. Come on!” 

Bobby's mother’ had a lovely flower 
garden. She took great pride in her 
garden, ‘and in a goldfish pond that was 
in the center of it. It was to this pond 
that the cat led Stuffins. 

Stuffins stood at the edge of the pool 
and stared at the bright fish. “Go on, 
jump in!” prompted the cat. Stuffins 
hesitated, so the cat gave him a shove. 
SPLASH! In went Stuffins! The water 
was warm, and the pool. was shallow. 
Stuffins soon felt clean. He clambered 
up over the rocks, and shook himself. 

While Stuffins frolicked about get- 
ting dry, the cat couldn't resist trying 
to catch a few fish. The fish had be- 
come clever at dodging eager paws. 
One big fellow. swam close to the 


water's surface, then ducked swiftly as 1 


the cat reached for him. The unwary 
cat slipped . . . and joined the fish in 
the pond. 


“Come and get me!” the cat me- 
owed pitifully to Stuffins. “Il-can‘t swim 
a stroke!” 

If the cat hadn‘t been so wet and 
frightened, he could have walked out 
of the shallow water. However, Stuff- 
ins jumped to the rescue and dragged 
the dampened fisherman out. 

“You saved my life!’’ gasped the cat. 
“I shall always be grateful to you.” 

Just then, Bobby, on his way home 
from school, turned in at the gate. His 
freckled: face lit up in a broad grin 
when he saw the bedraggled cat. “Hal 
Ha!” he laughed. ‘I see you've been 
fishing just once too often. | hope 
you've learned your lesson this time!” 

Then Bobby saw the damp, but very 
clean Stuffins, “Stuffins! Don’t you 
look wonderful!’ he exclaimed. “| was 
going to give you a bath, but now, you 
just need to be dried off! Come on now 

. .both ofvyou!! I'll get a towel.” i 

The cat nudged Stuffins. “Now we're 
even,’ he whispered. ‘I once had a bath 
in the laundry-room. . . it was terrible!’ 
he shuddered. “I’ve saved you from an 
awful fate!” 

“Gosh! said Stuffins with a mis- 
chievous twinkle. ‘If it’s that bad, I'll 
just have to stay clean from now on by 
dragging you out of forbidden fishing 
grounds!" 

The cat shrugged his damp should- 
ers, shook his wet tail high in the air, 
and walked on without another word. 








IT'S GRAND TO LOAF 
INTHE SUNSHINE AFTER 


SA 
A BUSY DAYS HONEY- 
\) GATHERING , ISN'T lo 
WT, BONNY 2: he, Ba 7 
a pees sh 
oe f @ 
\ 3 » 4 
4 ; 
a 
y 


Touch Ateweee — |. 
NOISE | WHAT CAN 
—_ IT BEF 














WHO THREW WE PID/—WE CAN'T STAND ANY MORE OF AN 
THAT 2 THAT SCREECHING ! ae 
MOVE ALONG / aN 

















= ms = —— 
mica" 7 ~ 7 
THAT's Too OH, LM USED TO IT ne 
(BAD, MR. GRASSHOPPER| |~ NOBODY LIKES MY PLAYING ! 
Sa 4 





TLL ADMIT I CAN'T PLAY VERY WELL, BUT 
HOW CAN I IMPROVE IF I'M NOT. 
ALLOWED TO PRACTICE ? 


WHY DON'T YOu GET 
AWAY’ FROM 
EVERYBODY ¢ 
HOP UP INTO 


THAT BUT TERCUP’ 
FOR INSTANCE ! 











GO AWAY /~- 
YOU ANNOY us! 


WELL, HOP DOWN-WE'LL 
TRY SOMETHING 
ELSE ! 


WE'LL FIND YOU A NICE BIG, 
DEEP CAVE TO PRACTICE IN! 





GC UNDERGROUND AS FAR AS YOu 
CAN AND NOBCDY WILL HEAR 30U ! 


THERE !-\ THINK 1 SO\WED 
TART PROBLEM, BONNY! 
——— 4 


T NEVER HEARD-SUCH 
a A RACKET. 


> 


T GUESS I'LL JUST HAVE To GIVE UP MY. LBO'HAVE GREAT TALENT !—T HAVE 
MUSICAL CAREER ! EVEN COMPOSED AN ORIGINAL GONG 
WHAT ASHAME! if -WOULD YOU LIKE TO HEAR IT 2 


yr 


WE-LEL- 











THAT OLD-T.MER 
ZG SITTING OVER 
THERE ON HIS PORCH 
MUST HAVE HEARD IT, 
00 ! 


PARDON ME, 
SiR — DID YOu 
LIKE MY MUSIC 


AT LAST/=SOMEONE WHO APP RECITES 
MY Music |= T MUST SPEAK WITH HIM! F 





HE'S HARD {HES YOUR MAN ME 
OF HEARING! GRASS HOPPER! — 
\ SOUR Pray NG WON'T 
Vo Bomer nim | 





COULD I PRACTICE ) ie : : 2-6.2E,5uRE!| 
ON MY VIOLIN IN as COME Giger 
YOUR HOUSE 2 yee, ‘ : 


THIS 'S WONDERF: s WHEN TM A FAMOLS VIOLINIST TL 


MUCH F: NOI ne DF 
hee DRE NOUR COME BACK AND PLAY FOR YOUY 


TVE HEARD ENOUGH OF HIS MUSIC FOR 
ONE DAY L—LET'S SETAWAY BEFORE 
HE STARTS PRACTICING! 

= 






























































If yours is a REGULAR SUBSCRIPTION and not a birthday gift, fill out left 
side of coupon and leave right side blank. 
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ee oe 





the Temible Fwins ave 





They wanted their parents to take out TWO subscriptions so that 
each would have his own magazine every month. 


If your child is as mad over this little magazine as the Terrible 
Twins are, we suggest that you take out a subscription. There is a 
handy subscription blank on the back of this page! 


A subscription to Raggedy Ann and Andy also makes a wonderful 


birthday gift. A special birthday card will be mailed by us to the 
birthday child announcing the gift and the name of the donor! 


guise, (EE 


